198                     STALIN'S LADDER
He explained that he had worked as a clerk in a
country cooperative store and was considered "very
good at it." The supervisor for the district took a
liking to him and turned him into what the Russians
call a "vidvizhenets," or a man from among the peo-
ple who was to be given a chance to come to the front,
to rise quickly. When he was only twenty the gov-
ernment, being short of managers for cooperative
stores, made him manager of a large establishment in
Moscow. He soon discovered that his help were steal-
ing right and left, but he seemed unable to catch them
in the act, to fix responsibility upon any one. In the
end it was upon himself that the responsibility for this
state of affairs was laid. The thefts of his associates
were ascribed to him* The judge and the prosecutor
showed clearly that he was derelict in his duties and
therefore guilty. He was sent to jail.
"I guess/1 the youth commented sadly, "the job was
too much for me. When I am free again, I will take
no more jobs which involve responsibility."
Another prisoner of like age whom I found working
at a loom spoke in a gentle voice. He had juggled the
accounts of a government wholesale house which em-
ployed him, to cover up several thefts. I asked him
why he stole.
"The first time I took money to get a good meal,"
the youth explained. "For weeks at a stretch my body
had been craving for good food, rich food. For a
period of two years I had never eaten my fill. I re-